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Author's Notes: 
Alrighty | figured | needed to write something for this challenge, since a lot of my fics usually have 
characters that are the ‘unfavorite' So having Chad a lead in one all seemed too suiting! 


Anyways enjoy! 


Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! :) 


What did he have that | didn't? 
These were the words that ran through Chad's head currently. 
Actually you could say, that this was something Chad thought about for a while anyways. 


Over the past few months, was definitely new for everyone in the band. 


Dave was the newest member, replacing John for God knows how long. 


At first Chad got on right with Dave, but over time he got partly jealous how much attention he got from 
Anthony. 


When interviews were planned, Dave would pull Anthony into a deep kiss; And Anthony would obligingly kiss back 
Now why couldn't that be him and Anthony?.. 

Chad turned slightly flush in the face, was he honestly getting jealous? 

Chad itched his newly bleached hair, grumbling to himself 

Maybe Chad could talk to Dave about it, maybe it was all nothing 

Hell Chad knew Anthony far longer than Dave, so all of this didnt seem quite fair 


Chad crossed his arms during the interview, he'd defintely have a little chit chat with Dave once it was over. 


Thankfully there wasn't a show to play today. 

At least Chad figured he could use this chance to talk to Dave. 

Dave was holed up in his hotel room, which was something that he did quite often 

Chad however managed to convince Dave to come out and drink with him. 

Chad did have that way with people. 

He had that loud mouth attitude, and being a master of persuasion, that'd have anyone charmed. 
Chad met up with Dave at the small bar, it was one of those artsy inspired ones. 

The atmosphere was dark, figuring Dave would somewhat like this place at least 

Chad welcomed Dave when he finally arrived 


Dave's dark eyes curiously glanced around from time to time. 


"You're dark and brooding, thought you'd like this place." Chad smiled. 

That made Dave laugh a little. 

"Well it's quiet and dark, so I'll give you an ‘A’ for effort” Dave smiled in return. 
"No plus?" Chad pouted a little. 

"They're playing muzak" Dave grimaced a little. 

That made Chad laugh a bit, at least Dave had a valid reason. 

Their chit chatting, was pretty normal if you could call it that. 

Chad waited till Dave had a few beers in him before changing the line of questioning. 
Since he didn't know how his new guitarist would react. 

"Are you bi?" Chad asked abruptly. 

Dave didn't bat an eye to the question, "why what's it to you?" He smiled. 

Shit.. 


Chad cleared his throat, "well. | was just curious.. Not that | mind or anything.. Since well you know | kinda fly 
that way too.." His cheeks turned a very light flush. 


"Really?" Dave's dark eyes seemed to glitter with excitement. 

Wait a second... 

Why was he sharing about himself, he was here to get some answers out of Dave damn it! 
Chad cleared his throat again, "you didn't answer my question" 

"Well I'd be lying, if | said no wouldn't 1?" Dave smirked. 

Here was Chad's chance, just go for it! 

Chad suddenly felt his heart race, why the hell was he so nervous all of a sudden? 


He could feel his face burning. 


Okay take a deep breath Chad. 

I+ only helped a little, Dave curiously looked at Chad wondering what the matter was. 

"| was just wondering did you.. er.. Wait uhh.. Are you.." Chad started off, and trailed off. 
Damn he didn't really have this worded out right in his head. 

"Yes." Dave smiled. 

Wait.. 

Chad blinked. 

"Sorry?" Chad wondered if somehow that Dave could suddenly read minds. 


"Believe me it's cute, who would have thought a pervert like you, would get so nervous asking me out." Dave 


let out a small laugh. 

Asking him out? 

Chad's brain had to play catch up for this one. 

"Huh?" Chad blushed a bit in the face. 

"What are you surprised | said yes?" Dave smiled, then taking a sip of his beer. 
"Yes... Wait. No.. Wait.. " Chad was suddenly even more confused, he rubbed the palms of his hands on his eyes. 
This was not how it was suppose to go. 

He just wanted answers out of Dave, and tell him to back off of Anthony damn it! 
Now Dave looked a little confused. 

Chad took a nice a nice deep breath. 

"That's... Not.." Chad trailed off. 

"Are you an Anthony a thing?" Chad managed to finally get out. 


Now it was Dave's turn to look confused and surprised. 


‘Ooooh... | get it" Dave nodded to himself, thinking he finally figured out Chad. 
"Were you jealous, is that it?" Dave smirked. 
Chad turned a light shade of pink, "well.. 1." 


"Believe me Anthony is straighter than a pole, he's just the type of man that doesn't get emasculated. Besides 
he's a pretty good kisser so | couldn't help it" Dave explained. 


Chad looked a bit relieved, but then jealous at the same time. Just at how smug Dave sounded about it 
"You wanna get out of here stud?" Dave asked abruptly. 

That probably seemed best 

Chad knocked back the rest of his beer, with him and Dave soon heading out 

"Have you always liked me?" Dave asked curiously on their walk back to the hotel. 

"Ah." Chad blushed, since he wasn't expecting to be badgered with these type of questions again 
"You're really handsome." Chad said simply. 

"And?" Dave smiled 


“Talented, charming... | dunno the whole package, | guess that's why | was.." Chad stopped himself from 


continuing. 

"Jealous? Intimidated?" Dave smirked. 

Dave looked like he was enjoying himself, hearing Chad compliment him. 

"Yes.." Chad blushed, then itching his head. 

"At least | know my attractiveness is appreciated in this band." Dave smiled 

"You're so smug you know that?" Chad commented, 

Dave laughed, “and? Is that suppose to be an insult? Cause | know you can do better than that" 


Chad pouted a little, "I swear sometimes, | wanna give you something to get full of, since you're always full of 


yourself" 


"Yeah?" Dave smiled slyly, hoping Chad would continue. 

Chad blushed a little, when he looked at Dave when they rode the elevator together. 
Dave was looking at him quite lewdly. 

Since they were alone in the elevator, that did perk Chad up a bit to continue. 


"| always wanted to see my dick stuffed in that smart mouth of yours. Maybe it would finally shut you up." 
Chad frowned. 


Chad didn't really mean it to sound as serious as it did, but seeing as Dave was giving him quite the look he 


knew all too well. He figured things might end up far differently than he originally thought. 

When Chad stepped out of the elevator, Dave followed after him like an excited puppy. 

Chad flushed quite a bit, at how Dave followed after him. 

As much as Chad was a hound for sex, suddenly he did feel a tad nervous for some reason. 

Chad figured why not run with it, since technically Dave was out of his league if anything. 

Then again he wondered if Dave was just doing this because he feels pity. 

When Chad got to his room, and opened the door he was a bit startled when Dave pushed him into it. 
"Take a seat." Dave pushed Chad over to a chair to sit down in 

Chad swallowed thickly, he could feel his heart pounding in his chest, a sudden rush washed over him. 
He sat over in the chair in the room. 

Dave leaned over Chad, their faces only inches apart. 

"What's the matter, flustered?" Dave smirked, his hand stroking over Chad's crotch. 

‘Maybe l'm not use to being around someone so forward, you think of that?" Chad countered. 


"You're full of shit, you're probably not use to having someone as handsome as me give you attention" Dave 


teased. 


"You keep that up, and maybe I'll just hold you down and fuck you." Chad frowned a litte. 


‘Oooh... We'll have to save that for later." Dave chuckled softly, leaning to give Chad a small kiss. 

Strangely enough Chad felt a small shiver go down his spine, when he felt Dave's soft lips against his own 
Their kiss continued, with Dave's hand stroking over Chad's crotch teasingly. 

Dave could feel Chad was getting pretty hard under his touch. 

Dave soon enough pulled away, then going on his knees in front of Chad. 

Chad still felt his heart pounding in his chest, he shyly watched Dave unzip his jeans and take out his cock. 
Chad's breath hitched, when Dave took his cock into his mouth. 

Dave lightly sucked Chad's cock, a low hum coming from his mouth. 

Dave's tongue lapped against the tip from time to time, earning him quite a few small moans from Chad. 
"Fuck.." Chad mumbled out, a small groan escaped his lips when Dave deep throated his cock. 

Chad was a bit surprised, at how well Dave was sucking his cock in such expert fashion 

It wasn't long before Chad was getting close, his legs buckled a little, then suddenly coming into Dave's mouth. 


Dave slowly pulled his mouth off of Chad's length, he swallowed, and wiped a corner of his mouth with the 
back of his hand. 


Chad let out a small pant under his breath, with Dave looking up at him with quite a smug look. 
‘| was about to say that was pretty quick.." Dave teased a little, but Chad was still half hard. 
Dave stood back up, and dusted himself off. 

"You up for another round?" Dave caressed under Chad's chin. 

Chad's cock twitched a little. 


"Course | am.. But | dunno if you can handle it.." Chad teased a bit himself, he practically nuzzled into Dave's 
hand. 


"Believe me, you don't wanna know what | can handle." Dave smirked, then pulling away all together. 


Dave walked over to the bed, then taking a seat on the edge of it, to help take off his boots he was wearing. 


Chad watched as Dave soon got undressed when he took off his boots. 
Dave figured as much that Chad was watching. 
He purposefully arched his back as he lifted up his shirt, showing off his toned chest. 


Chad knew what most of Dave's body looked like, since he always played shirtless while playing guitar. Though 
what did surprise Chad, was when Dave slipped off his pants. 


Chad turned a few shades red in the face. 

Dave was wearing stockings and panties. 

Chad had to clear his throat a little. 

"Thought you were kidding, about the stocking thing.." Chad managed to say. 


Since he remembered at one time Dave had said he always likes to wear panties and stocking. It surprised him 


that Dave was indeed not lying about that. 
Dave smirked, "have | ever lied to you?" He questioned, then sitting on the edge of the bed. 


Dave neatly crossed his legs, "are you just going to gawk at me all night? Not that | mind since | do like to be 


admired” He smiled more. 

Chad pouted a little at the smart comment, he needed a moment to gather his bearings here. 
Chad got up from the chair, to walk near the bed, he started to get undressed as well 

"Do it more sexy." Dave smiled innocently. 

Sexy? 


Chad wasn't sure if he could really pull off being seductive, since that was really Anthony and Dave's 


department for that kind of thing. 
Oh well, what's the worst he could really do? 
Chad unbuttoned his jeans, slowly pulling down the zipper. 


Dave was of course bright eyed, since he was curious if Chad was going to do anything. 


Chad carefully slipped off his jeans, then remembering something. 

"Oops... Forgot something." Chad said, then going over to his luggage. 

Dave was a little surprised, his dark eyes followed Chad's movements. 

Chad was bent over as he went digging around in his bag. 

Dave happily gawked at Chad's ass that was covered by some white boxers. 

Chad purposefully shook his ass a little, making Dave chuckle under his breath in return. 

Chad couldn't really be sexy, but what he could do was what he was good at doing. Being goofy. 
That's what usually won over with everyone he met, his silly, perverted personality. 

That was probably something that had one Dave over as well. 

"Are you even looking for anything, or am | just staring at your ass for no reason?" Dave commented. 
Not that he minded or anything. 


"Well I'm sure you'd like things to go smoothly right? Er.. Let me rephrase that, go into smoothly?" Chad 
teased. 


Dave blushed only slightly, "yeah that would be nice.. But at the rate things are going | might just have to take 
care of myself" He pouted. 


Hinting that Chad was taking a bit too long for his liking. 

"Patience is a virtue." Chad said simply. 

Chad had finally found what he needed. 

"Glove?" Chad asked. 

"Mh... Maybe | wanna actually feel you come inside me.." Dave smirked. 
Chad felt a small rush run through him again. 

Well that was that. 


Chad came over to the bed. 


"Get on your hands and knees." Chad ordered. 

Finally things were going somewhere, Dave didn't need to be told twice. 

Chad soon got behind Dave, groping his ass a little. 

Dave let out a pleasant sigh. 

"Would you be mad if | ruined your cute little stockings?" Chad asked. 

"Yes, | would" Dave said. 

Without Chad even seeing Dave's face, he knew he was smiling. 

Chad's hands moved, he caressed the perfect curve of Dave's ass. 

Dave let out another gentle sigh, then gasping a little when Chad suddenly ripped the back of his stockings. 
"You're paying for a new pair.. Just so you know." Dave smiled. 

"That's fine by me.. As long as | get to choose." Chad smiled back, "think you'd look cute in pink" He added. 
Dave blushed, "no pink" Saying a little darkly. 

Like the very idea of the color pink disgusted him. 

"Red then?" Chad came up with an alternative. 

"Dark red.." Dave accepted the haggling, 

"Done." Chad chuckled under his breath. 

Chad pulled down Dave's panties, he bent down parting the cheek's of Dave's ass to lick against his entrance. 
Dave flushed deeply in the face, a bit surprised. 

Dave let out a gentle moan, his hands lightly holding the sheets. 

Blindingly Chad squirted some lube on his fingers, then working them into Dave. 


Dave was certainly pleasantly surprised, who knew Chad was so good at using his mouth. 


Dave blushed down to his shoulder practically, his moans got a little louder, as Chad curled his fingers inside of 
him just the right way. Bucking his hips, and gripping the sheets even tighter. 


"Ah--hh.. Dave started to pant under his breath. 
His cock had gotten quite hard at all the attention Chad was giving him. 

Personally Dave didn't want it to stop, his legs buckled slightly 

"No cocky comment now?" Chad asked having pulled his mouth away. 

"Shut up." Dave blushed, his legs buckled more when Chad wouldn't stop rubbing against his prostate. 
‘Don't be so mean~" Chad teased 

Chad's eyes watched Dave back arch more, his hands clutching the sheets, till his knuckles turned white 
Chad reached around to touch Dave's cock, giving him a few good strokes. 

Dave let out a small whimper, that went right to Chad's cock 

There was something about hearing all those little frustrated noises coming from Dave. 

Dave came suddenly into Chad's hand, plenty of it got on the sheets. 

Dave panted deeply, he let out a small gasp when Chad pulled his fingers out 

"Uh--hhhh--h.." Dave moaned, when Chad started pressing his cock into him. 

"Damn." Chad sighed under his breath. 

There wasn't much resistance he felt from Dave, as he continued to press into him inch by inch. 
"Mh." Dave licked his lips, he was practically ass up as Chad started to rock his hips into him 
"Chad." Dave moaned, he lazily started to touch himself 

Dave eagerly pressed back against Chad's cock, "harder." He demanded 

Chad almost pulled all the way out, before slamming his hips back into Dave. 


Making Dave gasp and moan wetly into the sheets. 


“Ahh...” Dave flushed deeply. 


It didn't take long for Dave to get close again, letting out a loud moan as he messily came across his fingers, 


and the sheets again 
Chad's thrusts didn't stop, since he was getting close himself, his fingers dug into Dave's hips. 

Dave let out small moans, as Chad continued to roughly fuck him 

Dave blushed when Chad suddenly came inside him, strangely it felt satisfying feeling him fill him up like this. 
Chad managed a few more thrusts to ride out his orgasm, he panted deeply over Dave's back 

Chad carefully pulled out of Dave, then sitting on the bed still catching his breath. 

Dave felt hot come soon dripping his thighs. 

Chad and Dave locked eyes. 

The make up around Dave's eyes was slightly smudged, most likely from his eyes misting a little. 

"| really wish | had my camera.. You look really good like that.” Chad smiled. 

Dave lied down on his stomach now. 

"As if I'd let you take dirty pictures of me." Dave chuckled softly. 

"Well if | cant have a picture, at least another round?" Chad offered 


It would be very hard for Dave to say no, since Chad currently gave him a really good fuck he hadn't had in 


awhile. 

"Guess we could." Dave bit back a smile. 

Without really realizing Chad had forgotten his jealousy towards Dave. 
I+ probably helped that Chad was a horn dog. 

Chad crawled over to Dave, to lie beside him. 


The two of them sharing a deep kiss, and their night together was definitely going to be a long one. 


The End. 


